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PREFACE. 



The Author of the following lines takes leave to 
observe, shortly, that his object is to present, not a mere 
chronicle or register, but a descriptive sketch of British 
History, from the invasion of Csesar to the abdication 
of James the Second, with a delineation of prominent 
characters, and some occasional digressions and reflec- 
tions, not foreign, he trusts to the matter in hand. He 
has not, for many obvious reasons, ventuired on modem 
chapters, but has only glanced cursorily at the period 
subsequent to 1688. 

The expression of all party and sectarian feeling has 
been avoided, while the great catholic principles of 
Charity and Freedom have not been altogether forgotten^ 

To Poetry the Author does not aspire, but he trusts 
his versification may be &und correct and intelligible. 
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11. 

— He seeks to rouse the attention of the young, to recall 
some of the recollections of the experienced, and to 
amuse the general reader. Whether he will succeed 
or not, must depend on the verdict of the public, to 
whose candor this little Work is with all due deference 
submitted. 

At the conclusion he has, in this time of profound 
peace, reminded his countrymen of their obligations to 
the gallant navy and army of England, in that long and 
arduous struggle, during a great part of which it may 
be said of Britain — in the words of a former Laureate — 

^' Alone, anfriended, firm she stood, 
A liarrier 'gainst the foaming flood." 
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ENGLISH KINGS. 



CANTO I. 



When Thought, intent on Truth's recorded page, 
Marks the rough tide of many a stormy age. 
And, musing o'er her awful scroll unfurl' d. 
Sees chaos struggling in a sinful world. 
Where jarring elements of moral life 
Ferment, in fierce interminable strife; 
When airy forms, of other days gone by, 
Engulph'd and lost in vast eternity. 
Arise, and cross the retrospective mind. 
As racking clouds, before the silent wind,* 
O'er azure fields of ambient ether roll. 
And cast their passing shadows on the pole: — 
Then, led by gentle Contemplation's hand. 
The faithful man, who loves his native land. 
Reviews its annals with inquiring eye. 
And tracks the march of rigid Destiny; 

1. The winds in tlie upper. regions wliicli mo?e tlie clouds above, called 
ttie Rack, are noiseless. — Bacon. 
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S ENGLISH KINGSr. 

Glows o'er the tale he lisp'd with infant tongue/" 

Bright theme of glory past, by poets sung ; 

Or^ for his sorrowing country heaves a sigh. 

When oft she droops in black adversity. 

When pest or famine, tyranny or war. 

Fulfils the curse of each malignant star : 

On varied pictures ling'ring Mem'ry dwells. 

And drinks the story Clio*s pencil tells; 

While ev'ry scene presented to her view. 

By Fancy color'd, wears a fresher hue. 

Thus, Albion's patriot sons are wont to trace 

The ancient records of her mingled race. 

Faint is the Muse^s sketch of ages rude. 

Ere Ocean's child by Caesar is subdu'^d. 

Her tablet soon displays a practis'd hand. 

And bold, in high relief, her figures stand. 

See, hoary Time is hasf^ning on the wing, 

A dark, inevitable day to bring, — 

When frowning sisters, busy at the loom. 

Weave Fate's red web, and many a soldier's doom;* 

When hostile galleys ply the dashing oar. 

And giant prows* approach Britannia's shore. 

By eagles* marshaU'd, steely thousands come. 

Triumphant legions of all-conqu'ring Borne; 

Now white-rob'd Druids mystic rites prepare. 

And sacred oracles for war declare; 

2. Johnson says that he 

** Was early taught a Briton's rifl;ht to prize, 
And lispM the tales of Henry's victories." 

3. For a description of ** the Fatal Sisters*' see Gray's Fragment witb 

that title, and the notes upon it: — see also note 7. 

4. The Roman galleys had monstrous gigantic heads at the bow. 

5. The golden eagle was carried in the yan by the leading cohort— ser 

Gibbon, 1st vol. 
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CANTO I. S 

A chosen chieftam leads his fearless bands^ 

And naked Britons crowd their native sands^ 

Stem Peril's direst form can ne'er appal 

Light, buoyant hearts, which pant for Odin's hal; 

Devoted warriors hear the summons loud^ 

Of helmed Death, their '' Champion" and their " God," 

Whose thrilling clarion '^ brays the woods among," 

Whose proud steedspaw, and ^' neigh beneath the thong ;" 

Who rolls, on wheels of brass, his ebon car. 

And bears his scythe through reeling ranks of war^ 

Who teaches sons of freedom ^how to die. 

And wake again to life and ecstasy; 

To future fame, and martial glory go, 

While Bome's pale spectres sink to dens below^ 

And shiv'ring, linger there, to willows bound, 

As turbid Styx creeps sluggishly around.* 

Prophetic bards bid bold believers see. 

In plenteous store, pure bev'rage of the bee, 

O'er-flowing goblets, and the foaming horn. 

At bright Valkhalla's board, by damsels borne. 

Immortal handmaids, " Choosers of the Slain,'^ 

Who pace, on sable steeds, the gory plain. 

To joyous banquets, honor'd heroes bear. 

The table spread, and rich repast prepare* 

As Superstition, in the chilly North, 

To battle sends the Scandinavian forth; 

•6. See Mason's Ode to Death, in his tragedy of Caractacus, for a 
description of the saperstitious belief of the Britons as to the 
immediate transmig^tion of the warrior's sonl to animate some 
iLindred frame, and the interporition of the King of Terrors on 
behalf of the brave. 

7. These damsels are the Fatal listers described by Gray, called in the 
Gothic mythology, Valhyriur^ or. Choosers of the Slain, who 
conducted the departed brave to Vallchalla, the hall of Odin, 
and at the banquet there, served them with horns of mead asA 
ale.— See Gray's ** Fatal Sisters." 
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4 ENGLISH KINGS. 

So^ through Arabia's waste^ in after days^ 

When Ishmael's sons their prophet's banner raise^ 

She leads fanatic Mussuhnen along^ 

By zeal embolden'd^ in delusion strongs 

And tempts her vot'ry, in a torrid clime. 

To blazon blasphemy, and hallow crime, 

Amus'd with hopes of treasures, to be won 

By ardent, faithful children of the Sun; 

Of crowning joys, and an eternal feast. 

To kindle fancy in the glowing East; 

Of springs perennial, in the fragrant grove. 

And black-ey'd virgins, breathing gentle love :■ 

Thus she provides a paradise for all 

Who come, in blind obedience, at her call. 

Fir'd by her spells, to win the promis'd meed. 

In strife imequal, blinded victims bleed ; 

And dreaming Britons, huiried to the field. 

In rapture perish, for they scorn to yield; 

In vain they fall, when partial Fates declare 

That mighty Julius is triumphant there; 

And 'tis decreed by sov'reign pow'rs above. 

That Thor shall bend to Capitolian Jove. 

Now Mona's hallow'd grove is wrapp'd in flame ; 

Mute is her magic harp of Phrygian fame, 

Which Camber, Music's son, in days of yore. 

To Albion's coast, from burning lUon bore.® 

Despairing sisters'® fly the holy wood. 

Polluted now by scomftd men of blood, 

8. ** A Persian's heav*!! is easily made, 

'Tis bat black eyes and lemonade." — TU^cjpamy PoiUbag. 

9. Camber is said to have accompanied bis father, Bratas, from Troy 

to Britain, and to have first taught the use of the harp. — See 
Mason's *' Caractacos" and Rapin's History. 

10. Female Druids. 
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CANTO I. 5 

And deeply groans each consecrated oak^ 
When outrag'd Britain wears a foreign yoke. 
When bleedings spnm'd, exhausted^ and dismay'd. 
She mourns her captive king, bereav'd, betray'd;" 
In triumph borne, where curious gazers meet. 
With deaf'ning shouts, the conqueror to greet;** 
Imperial splendour meets his dazzled eyes. 
Proud temples, halls, and theatres arise. 
With stately columns, pointing to the skies : 
And trophied arches cross the spacious way. 
Where marble breathes, and chrystal fountains play; 
Amidst the rich magnificence of £ome. 
He sighs for Cambria and his himible home; 
In grief majestic, see a patriot stand. 
Esteem to challenge, and respect command. 
Undaunted Fortitude and Valor's grace, 
Srgise Honor's gen'rous blush on Caesar's face." 
Deep streams of blood continue still to flow. 
While Britain grapples with her mighty foe:** 
At length the sanguinary struggle's past. 
And Courage stoops to Discipline at last; 
A noble Roman" now, with nuld command, 
Kestores repose to a distracted land; 

11. Caractactts lost his son, Aryiragus, in battle, and was betrayed by 

traitors into the hands of the Romans. 

12. The appearance of Caractacus is said to have greatly excited the 

cariosity of the Romans to see the renowned barbarian, who 
had opposed them so nobly. 

13. The generous behavioar of Claudius to the brave but unfortunate 

British chief, is well known. 

14. Eighty thousand Britons are said to have fallen in one battle. 

15. Agricola' 
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6 ENGLISH KINGS. 

Of justice and humanity the friend^ 

Glorious in life, and tranquil in his end.^^ 

Nor can a thankless master's envious spite^^ 

His honor tarnish or his laurels blight; 

Historic truth preserves his spotless name. 

While Fame's black trumpet spreads Domitian's shame: 

As Virtue lives, so Vice will never die. 

Strong in her dreadful immortality. 

The low'ring gibbet, rais'd by human hands. 

Through storm and sunshine for a season stands; — 

At length it sinks, and prison-walls decay. 

But Infamy's high stage will last for aye. . 

Now many a weak, degen'rate Caesar reigns. 

While strength is lost, and fleeting glory wanes; 

Long in her victor Britain finds a friend. 

Her weal to cherish, and her boimds defend. 

Till swarming hordes, in northern forests bred. 

Or press'd by Famine, or by Fury led, 

A countless hive, in manhood's lusty spring. 

On Rome's enfeebled empire ruin fling; 

When she, who calls the universe her own. 

Begins to tremble on her lofty throne. 

When pow'r and faded majesty decline. 

While Treason, Sloth, and foul Cornq)tion, mine 

The deep foundations of her firmest tow'rs. 

And, big with fate, the dark horizon low'rs. 

Loud howling tempests shake her tott'ring realm. 

Which Luxury betrays, and foes o'erwhelm ; 

By slow degrees she yields her wide domain, 

Kecals her cohorts, and contracts her reign; 

16. See the description of his death, by Tacitus. 

17. The iDgratitude of Domitian to Agricola is not forgotten. 
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CANTO I. 7 

From gen'rous alKes pensive Britons part, 

For Rome has won the gratefiil Island's heart. ^® 

Alone, unfriended, and without her guide, 

Britannia turns to stem a sweeping tide. 

Which, rolling down from Thule's*® rocky shores^ 

Upon her wasted fields its ftiry pours. 

The Muse no more her lucid record keeps. 

Through misty shadows doubtftil Rumour creeps; 

Fair Science flies in Terror's gloomy reign. 

And frighted Ceres quits the trampPd plain; 

Art's glorious monuments in ruin lie. 

And Desolation stalks, with haggard eye. 

Perfidious Hengist leads a warlike train 

In Friendship's guise to fix a galling chain.*^ 

See '' Honor's semblance," Beauty's fatal smile, 

Enamour'd, heedless, Vortigem beguile : 

To sing of Arthur's deeds and cruel wrongs, 

A mournful Muse her tragic tale prolongs; 

By fraud or force the Saxon cause prevails^ 

And, for her slaughter'd children Albion wails; 

Near Snowdon's brow, or huge Flinlimmon's steep. 

Though Cambria's widow'd daughters watch and weep. 

Her sons unbroken, midst her mountains high. 

Still proudly rear the flag of liberty.*' 

18. It seems that the Romans acted a very fHendly part towards the 

BritoDs latterly, and that their departure caused great regret. 

19. For want of Roman idd the Britons were less ahle to resist the 

Picts and Scots. 

20. The division as well as the inyasion of the kingdom by the Saxons, 

and the love story of Vortigem and Rowena, Hengist's daughter, 
as also the treachery of her father, are matters of history well 
understood. 

21. The retreat of the Britons to Wales, and the maintenance of their 

independence there, are well Icnown. 
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8 ENGLISH KINGS. 

Their prize secured, contending chiefs divide, 

Inflam'd by Hatred, Jealousy, and Pride, 

Till honest Egbert, crown'd with Victory's pabn. 

Like Neptune comes, tumultuous waves to cahn; 

A patriot king mounts England's steady throne. 

And makes the rocking heptarchy his own : 

Ferocious '^ Lochlin** ploughs the wat'ry way," 

Her red-hair'd pirates scatter wild dismay. 

When Alfred quits the herdsman's lowly shed. 

In Freedom's van to lift his honor'd head : — 

Till time shall be no more, will Truth revere 

A prince to Britain and to Virtue dear; 

Brave, just, and pious, mercifiil, and sage. 

Bom to illume a dark and dreary age. 

Like some chaste planet, beaming pure and bright, 

A gem that decks the sable robe of Night! 

His spirit's reft. Confusion comes again, ^ 

With Ignorance, and Crime's defiling stain ; 

Though Mercy's invitations from above. 

And gracious messages of healing Love, 

Augustine** brings — ^nor Faith's> nor Wisdom's ray 

Dispels the darkness of retarded day. 

A farious monk, who rules in church and state, 

Shows all the venom of a churchman's hate; 

To beard his sov'reign insolently dares. 

And with a tiger's rage Elgiva tears. 

22. Denmark.— See Gray's " Triamphs of Owen.*' 

23. St. Gregory (the pope) sent Augfustine, a pious monk, to Britain in 

the reign of Ethelbert, the king of Kent, who converted the 
natives to Christianity before the time of Alfred ; and, as Gold- 
smith observes, " England was soon as famous for its superstition, 
as it had once been for its averseness from Christianity." 
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CANTO I. 

In agonies a lovely queen expires. 
And hell, for Dunstan, lights its fiercest fires.** 
A royal martyr, snatch'd in early life. 
Dies by a jealous stepdame's treach'rous knife.^^ 
With deadly purpose, feU assassins prowl. 
And blood is mingl'd in the wassail bowl.** 
Hope hails with snules a more enlighten'd reign, 
And Fame distinguishes a valiant Dane '^ 
By his reproof, deceitful courtiers, aw'd. 
Confess the might and majesty of God, 
Whose awful voice the fitful storm obeys. 
Whose arm alone impetuous Ocean stays ! 
Now Harold rises, cloth'd in kingly pow*r. 
Too quickly lost in Fate's destroying hour: 
A powerful rival blows the trump of war. 
And in its zenith glitters William's star^ 
Great Robert's son, of fair Arlotta born. 
Whose parents' love no marriage-rites adorn. 
But on whose birth indulgent Nature smil'd. 
Gave strength and courage to the daring child, 
Fram'd soul and body on her boldest plan, 
And form'd for war a fierce, gigantic man. 



:24. The bigotry of Dunstan, his insolence to the Icing Edwy, and his 
horrible cmelty to the beautiful queen Elglva, in first mutilating 
her features and afterwards destroying her by torture, wiM 
never be forgotten. 

45. Edward, murdered at Corfe Castle, by his step-mother, Elfrida, the 
lady who, to marry Edward's father, found means to put her 
first husband, Ethdwald, to sleep. 

36. Edmund, a son of Alfred, was assassinated at a banquet; and 
Edmund Ironside, the colleague of Canute, was murdered at 
Oxford, by his chamberlains. 

i7. Canute. 



Digitized by 



Google 



10 ENGLISH KINGS. 

lUtLstrious Harold^ with iindauxited soul^ 

Intrepid^ views the gath'ring tempest roll. 

And leads, with conquest flush'd, in firm array. 

His faithful Saxons to the glorious fray. 

To stand as freemen, or as freemen fall. 

The brave come cheerly at their country's call; 

And for each object of their manly love. 

The mettle of their native pasture prove. 

Two mighty hosts, at sober evening's close , 

Seek, in the tented field, a short repose : — 

One, arm'd to combat in a noble cause. 

For hearths, for altars, and for Alfred's laws! — 

The other, at Ambition's dire command, 

Like wolves, to ravage a devoted land: 

And each, as lagging night rolls slowly by, 

Prepares to stand the hazard of the die. 

Oh, 'tis a chilling pause ! and weal or woe 

For unborn millions waits the awful throw.** 

Returning morn peeps through the blushing skies. 

From beds of heather, steel clad warriors rise ; 

There, foremost, stands a King, belov'd by Fame, 

The welkin rings with dauntless Harold's name. 

From Norman ranks, in chorus clear and strong. 

High swells Kolando's animating song ; 

Bold Saxon yeomen meet the furious shock. 

Firm and unshaken as th' impassive rock: 

Red battle rolls, a fluctuating tide. 

Fierce slaughter reeks, and carnage ranges wide. 

Brave Harold rushes, with a soul of fire. 

Nor peril daunts him, nor can labor tire; 

28. The coDseqaences of William's victory at Hastings have never 
probably been daly estimated — nor ever ivill. 
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His men of Kent, the bravest of the brave. 
Exulting die, a generous chief to save: 
His hour is come ! a chosen arrow flies. 
In harness gallantly a Briton dies,^ 
As in his shroud of turf the hero's laid. 
Rich beams of Glory light his flitting shade. 
And Honor, bending o'er his bloody bier. 
Drops, for departed worth, a silent tear; 
While Freedom, driv'n by tyrants far away, 
Mourns her deep loss on that accursed day. 

29. *' Like a Briton he died for his island.''— ZM6<fai. 
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CANTO II. 



Death's partial blow the stoutest heart appals^ 
And vet'rans stagger when their leader falls. 
Proud William mounts lamented Harold's throne. 
And priests, obsequious, his dominion own. 
Whose banner bears the benediction giv'n 
By Rome, approving delegate of Heav'n. 
Now Law and Fortune wait the Conqu'ror's nod. 
And Britain groans beneath an iron rod : 
Deep is her sorrow, evil is the day 
When, on the brave Extortion's harpies prey.* 
A warning bell dejected frankUns hear, 
Bapacious strangers frowning castles rear; 
Around the lofty donjon's gloomy gate 
Belentless myrmidons of torture wait. 
In loathsome prisons of the fatal keep. 
Where vipers coil, and noxious reptiles creep, 

l^The conBscation was immense. Hugh d'Abrincis, William's sister's^ 
SOD, was the gpreat leylatban amongst the creatures of the crown r 
he had the entire county of Chester as a palatinate. — See Hume.. 
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Shut from the blessed sun and yital air^ 
Forgotten, famish'd wretches, meet despair.^ 
To heay'n the wrongs of injur'd Saxons cry. 
And Freedom heaves a deep and bitter sigh; 
Through many a stormy year she strives in vain 
To snap the Norman despot's hated chain; 
Long, long she struggles, till, by slow degrees. 
Her sons from feudal bonds the goddess frees. 
Sprung not from earth — a daughter of the sky. 
Immortal Freedom was not bom to die; 
Though oft she bleeds, by dire tormentors torn. 
And droops, by agony and labor worn. 
Still, in her death-like sleep, a throb she gives. 
To teU indignant bondsmen that she Uves; 
When, fell'd by tyrants, with elastic bound 
She springs, like Lybia's giant^ from the ground. 
Wipes from her burning cheek the blush of shame^ 
Trims her dull lamp, and wakes her holy flame, — 
For man, nor fiend, can ever crush or bind 
The soaring Soul — ^th' unconquerable Mind» 



Heart-rending Anguish and corroding Care 
The proudest son of earth will never spare; 
Though vict'ry sits on haughty William's crest. 
Domestic sorrow rankles in his breast; — 
A jealous son, like Absolam of old. 
Assails his father, in rebellion bold: 

2. Scott's notes in lyanhoe, will justify the text. The French call the 

prisons of the keep, oubliettes, into which the victim wa» 
plunged and forgotten. 

3. Anteeus* 
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14 ENGLISH KINGS. 

Fierce is the contest, bitter is the strife, 

Prolong'd in secret by an artful wife : 

A hand unseen arrests the king's career. 

Stung by a taunting rival's scornful jeer; 

In all the blindness of yindictive hate. 

He seeks his foe, and rushes on his fate. 

France hears his trumpet of defiance sound. 

And ruin scatters conflagration round. 

While crackling flames o'er crumbling hamlets rise. 

His charger plunges, — and the rider dies !* 

Ere life is parted, writhing Conscience brings 

His poison'd cup, and Gruilt, upbraiding, stings; 

Deep is the tone, and terrible the pow'r 

Of Truth, omnipotent in man's last hour !^ 



Stem Kufus rules with undisputed sway. 
And Robert's hopes, like Esau's, fade away; 
£eft of the crown, he joins a pious host. 
By Peter* sent to Syria's holy coast — 
Apostles — ^who, with paradise in sight. 
From debts and taxes take a prudent flight i^ 
Illustrious martyrs ! in a cause divine. 
They drench with blood the sands of Palestine, 

4. The dissensions in William's family, — the open rebellion of his eldest 

son Robert, secretly encouraged by his mother, the sister of 
Philip of France, — and the reprisals taken by William, — ^are here 
referred to. 

5. It is said that the remorse of William In his last moments was very 

keen. — See Hume. 

6. Peter the hermit. 

7. The Crusaders were exempted from taxes, and by making themselves 

scarce, deferred (at least) the payment of their debts. 
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And seek with fire and desolating sword^ 

Their faith to prove, and spread their Saviour's word. 

While reckless Robert fights in Asia's fields. 

His sceptre Bufiis, unmolested, wields; 

Till guiltless Tyrrel bends the fatal bow. 

And on the greensward lays his master low. 

E'en in that forest, where, with impious pride, 

A sordid Nimrod God and man defied. 

Laid temples prostrate with unhallow'd hand. 

Drove houseless peasants from the wasted land; 

Extended wide the purlieu's lengthened bound. 

And spread a lonely wildemess around. 

Where gibbets gloom' d, and mutilation's blade 

With blood incrusted, trembling serfs dismay'd: 

Heav'n does not sleep — ^for in that cursed chase. 

Untimely death awaits the tyrant's race.® 



Though Robert lives, usurping Henry reigns. 
And, in his day, a scholar's title gains:* 
But ill had he the gentle muses woo'd. 
Who prov'd a ruffian to his father's blood;'® 
Who could, unmov'd, a gallant brother doom 
To pine and languish in a dungeon's gloom. 



8. See Pope's Windsor Forest for a description of the conqueror's work 

of destruction, in maldng the New Forest; and Hume, for an 
account of the death of hia son Richard, and of his grandson 
Richard, while hunting there. 

9. Surnamed " Beauderc," for his learning. 

10. Henry's cruelty to his elder brother Robert, is strongly noticed in 

history. 
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To Still the gnawing worm that never dies. 

The Fratricide to priesdy quack'ry, flies : 

To lull his anguish, and to calm his fears. 

The royal penitent an Abbey rears," 

That pious, weU-fed monks, might daily pray. 

His stains to cleanse, and charm the fiends away« 

Fix'd in his breast a venom'd barb remains. 

And black Misfortune heightens all his pains : 

The gilded pinnace, which from Gallia*s shore 

His only son and blooming daughter bore, 

Dash'd on a rock, admits a gushing wave. 

And both his children find a wat'ry grave ! 

Grief clouds his brow with deep and settled gloom, 

And, desolate, he seeks the silent tomb. 



Now fierce ambition throws the gauntlet down. 

And daring Stephen grasps Matilda's*^ crown j 

When weeping Britain, seam'd with many a scar. 

Mourns o'er the ravage of intestine war, — 

Till noble Arundel, with patriot zeal. 

Essays his country's gaping wounds to heal. 

Calms fiery spirits and unruly wills, • | 

And with a Nestor's voice the tempest stUis;; 

The winds are hush'd, their strife the billows cease. 

And Wisdom welcomes the return of Peace.** 

I 

11. The Abbey of Reading, fomided by Henry, to stifle the reproaches of 

his conscience. . 

12. The daughter of Henry, the wife of Henry the 5th, emperor of , 

Germany, and mother of Henry the 2d. 

13. The vicissitudes Stephen's fortunes, and the successful endeavour of ) 

the earl of Arundel to reconcile jarring interests, are well known. 
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In Fame's high dome Plantagenet is seen, Henrt If, 

Of graceful presence and majestic mien ; 1154—1189. 

A skilfiil statesman and a warrior bold. 

By Nature form'd exalted rank to hold; 

But stormy passions in his bosom war. 

Disturb his rest, and brilliant virtues mar; 

A meddling prelate, and a jealous wife. 

With ceaseless trouble harass Henry's life. 

Becket, the haughty Dunstan of his day. 

In church and state attempts unbounded sway, 

Till, by assassins fell'd, the bigot dies. 

And, legends say, translated to the skies; 

Wash'd white as snow, and cleans'd jfrom earthly leav'n. 

He shines a canonized saint in heav'n. 

Unblest in wedlock, Henry seeks the bow'r 

Of gentle CliflFord, England's fairest flow'r. 

Short is the morning of the lovely rose — 

And ere the bud can all her sweets disclose. 

Insidious jealousy and cruel spite 

Corrupt her jfragrance, and her beauty blight: 

A mourning lover's tears in silence flow. 

And wicked sons exacerbate his woe ; 

Audacious traitors wave the threat'ning brand; 

And dread correction" waits the king's command: 

Insulted Henry generously spares. 

And to forgive — a hero greatly dares; 

But iron enters now his wounded soul 

When first his eyes behold the cursed roU,^* 

14. " Rebuke and dread correction wait on us." — See Shakspeare— Henry 
4th's observation to Worcester before the battle of Shrewsbury. 

15. The agony of Henry on finding his favorite son John's name on the 
list of rebels to be pardoned, and the fatal consequences of the 
shock it gave him, are strongly recorded in history. 
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Hbnry ir. 
U54~-1189. 



Stung by foul treason of a thankless child. 
Like raving Lear, in passion's torrent wild; 
From love to hate a frantic father turns. 
And with the fires of deadly fever bums : 
Who shall allay that keen, that madd'ning smart. 
Which rankles in an injur'd parent's heart; 
, When those by ev'ry tender tie endear 'd. 
By fond parental kindness gently rear'd; 
Who oft, when lisping babes, have feebly crept 
Around his knees, or on his bosom slept; 
With black ingratitude his spirit wring. 
And plant a serpent's sharp and venom'd sting. 
Break the great law on Sinai's hill reveal'd. 
And crack the sacred bond by Nature seal'd ? 



RlCBABO I. 

1189—1199. 



A dauntless leader of the bold crusade. 

Is now by hateAil perfidy betray'd; 

A craven duke*® of chivalry the stain. 

Or stirr'd by envy or for filthy gain. 

Lays snares, the flow'r of knighthood to surprise. 

And in a robber's dungeon, Richard lies. 

Till watchful*^ Music strikes her friendly string. 

And brings sweet Hope to cheer the captive king. 

In plaintive harmony her measures swell. 

And Echo answers jfrom the dreary cell: 

Then Flutus comes with his resistless art. 

To play the great Enchanter's mighty part. 



16. Leopold, duke of Austria* 

17. *^0b paa?re Richard, oh mon Roi," requires no explanation. 
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And as he mounted Danae's brazen tow'r, Richard i. 

Displays his magic in a golden show'r; 9— iiw. 

A jailer softens^ loosens Austria's chain. 

And sends the heart of lion home again; 

Their well-sav'd treasure faithful subjects pour. 

And greet the ransom'd on his native shore.^* 

A fawning traitor now for pardon sues. 

And Mercy's voice a brother's soul subdues ; 

Revenge, forgiving Richard scorns to take. 

And spares the false one for his mother's sake:'^ 

Fate eyes the short-liv'd Monarch with a frown. 

And Atropos soon marks him for her own. 

See Jourdan's arrow launch'd — 'tis wing'd with death. 

And Britain's champion yields his parting breath. 



By Nobles seated in the royal chsdr, ^^^^ ^* 

A hated uncle slays his brother's heir;«<» 1199—1216. 

A brutal son, who broke his Other's heart. 

Is fitted well to play the Brave's part — 

He, whose dark crimes, forbearing heav'n defy, 

From honor's field turns shamefully to fly : 

The Recreant quails; nor dares his rival** meet. 

But stoops to lick a haughty Legate's feet:** 

18. The ranaom paid for Richard amounted, it is said, to .£0300,000 

sterling. 

19. Richard is reported to ha?e hinted as mach to John, when he 

forgave him. 

20. Arthar the son of Oeoffery, John's elder brother. 

31. Louis of France. 

22. A Virtuoso in Foote's farce of " Taste," produces the tip of Fan- 
dulpho's (the Legate's) shoe, with which he saluted the head's 
antipodes of the king uf England, after absolving and blessing 
him. 
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John I. A rising flame indignant Britain warms^ 
1199—1216. ^^ sturdy barons boldly rush to arms. 

In Bunnymede each blazonM banner shines^ 
Till faithless John^ the vannted Charter signs; 
'Tis Freedom's opening mom, a feeble ray 
Of her young dawn, gives promises of day; 
But pride and av'rice check her onward course. 
And right must still submit to brutal force: 
The boasted Law is not the vassal^s friend. 
For who shall dare the poor man to defend?*^ 
Oppressed with care, and vex'd by civil strife, 
John, unlamented, ends a wretched life. 
Death's stroke disarms the angry barons' frown: — 
To guard from foreign foes** a stripling's crown. 
Relenting chiefs in loyalty unite, 
Hevbt hi* And stand like Britons for their monarch's right. 
1216—1272. HI he requites their patriotic zeal,^^ 

A careless watchman of the public weal; 
To civil conflict daring Leicester leads. 
The isle again in strife domestic bleeds; 
Till feeble Henry's young but valiant son 
The race of glory boldly dares to run. 
Learns faction's raging Hydra to restrain. 
And calms the eve of a protracted reign. 



23. John never intended to stand to it. 

24. See Goldsmith's observations on Magna Cbarta, as far aft respects 

the lower orders. 

25- Louis of France endeavoared, on the death of John, to obtain the 
English crown. 

26. Henry made a bad return to the barons for their fidelity. 
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Behold a prince, unlike his wav'ring sire, Ebwaid I. 

Of sinewy frame, and daring soul of fire; 1271— 1307* 

A Knight, in trembling Palestine renown'd. 

In Britain*^ by indulgent vict'ry crowned: 

Mark, how he winds, in military pride. 

From Conway's foaming flood to Snowdon's side. 

Dread havoc ranges hill and valley o'er. 

And dying minstrels wake their harps no more; 

Big tear-drops flow on brave Llewellyn's hearse. 

And bleeding Cambria breathes a dreadftd curse — ^ 

To Scotland, conquest points ambition's way. 

Her daring march nor Bruce nor Wallace stay; 

Revengeful fiiry lacerates the brave. 

And to a hero's corpse denies a grave :^ 

But his illustrious name will never die. 

Till northern harps forget their minstrelsy. 

Far from their fold, lost sheep of Israel stray. 

To wolves and tigers a continual prey; 

In sackcloth, Judah's wand'ring children moan. 

As Christians grind, and loaded gibbets groan. 

While Ali's o&pring spare the scatter'd flock. 

With hearts more hard than adamantine rock. 

Fierce Nazarenes their holy faith disgrace. 

And rob and persecute a hapless race; 

Believing us'rers spurn the stubborn Jew, 

But still his profitable trade pursue:^ 

27. " I/enfant gat6 de la Victoire," as Bonaparte called Maasena. 

28. There is or was a tradition cnrrent in Wales, that Edward ordered 

all the Bards to he pat to death. — See the notes on Gray's *' Bard." 

29. Edward's hase and crael murder of Wallace will never he forgotten. 

30. See Hame, for a description of Edward's almost incredible destmc- 

tion and oppression of the Jews, and of the private adoption of 
their nsorioas practices hy the English money-lenders. — For the 
milder treatment of these unfortunate People by the Mahometans, 
see Rebecca's observations to Rowena, in the latter part of 
Ivanhoe. 
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Edward I. xho' far and wide the din of clashing arms, 
*" • Thro' Britain spreads confusion and alarms; 
Yet not in vain is Beason's pray'r preferred. 
In senates now her steady yoice is heard : 
And Edward, bred in Despotism's school. 
Taught from his youth in high command to rule. 
With conquest flushed, in kingly pride erect. 
Learns struggling Freedom's charter to respect.'* 
Bright Glory's wreath, by skill and valor won. 
Fades on the brow of his degen'rate son,®* 
Whose nerveless sway bold Caledonians spurn. 
When Vengeance pays her debt at Bannockburn — 
Unfit the reigns of sov'reign pow'r to hold, 
A listless king by minions is controU'd; 
In hate relentless, an adult'rous wife 
Hunts for her captive husband's ''precious life;"^ 
Insidt is heap'd on his dishonor'd head, 

Edwabd II. Dark malice watches his deserted bed; 

1307—1327. j^ ruthless " she-wolf"** makes her deadly spring. 
Hark! to the shrieks, thro' Berkley's roof that ring. 
Pierce night's dull ear, and rend the troubl'd air. 
To tell of agony and murder there! 
Where slept the ministers of holy wrath? 
What stay'd the avenger's desolating scath? 
If e'er below, to warn an awe-struck world. 
On harden'd monsters righteous bqlts are hurl'd, 

31. The constitiitional powers of Parliament were first recognized by 

the crown, in the reign of this daring and haoghty Prince. 

32. Edward the Second, first Prince of Wales, born at Caernarvon, and 

talcing his samame from the place of his birth. 

33. " The adaltress shall hnnt for the precious life." — Proverbs. 

34. Gray In his Bard calls her " She- Wolf of France." 
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Sure, tortur'd Edward's last convulsive groan, EdwamdH. 

Had called red vengeance from her blazing throne, 1307—1327. 

To blast with terrible consuming fire. 

The perpetrators of a deed so dire. 

That shudd'ring manhood scarcely dares to name 

Guilt, which suffuses Nature's cheek with shame :** 

Enquiry's vain! Heav'n oft defers the blow. 

And Retribution in her step is slow, 

"With slow, but certain pace, she follows crime. 

And Justice strikes, in God's appointed time. 

Not all the tides of Ocean's briny flood. 

Can wash the hand that's stain'd with guiltless blood; 

Nor riches, pow'r, nor the oblivious bowl 

Can sooth the " limed" self-accusing sovl : 

Where shall a healing antidote be found 

The balsam for a murd'rer's fest'ring wound? 

Faith lifts her constant eye and points above. 

To precious springs of all-atoning love — 

Deep and eternal must the fountain be 

To cleanse a tainted world's wide leprosy! 

But from that fountain living waters flow. 

And heav'nly Mercy's limits, who shall know? 

Hope, borne on trembling pinions, soars on high. 

And sees through vistas in a purer sky. 

Abodes of peace the ransom'd pilgrim's home. 

Where Sorrow, Guilt, nor Pain shall ever come ; 

But Hope grows faint, half yielding to despair. 

When beings who their Maker's image bear. 

Like desp'rate fiends. Omnipotence defy. 

And mock Jehovah's sacred majesty. 

35. The murder of Edward the Second is an atrocitj, which, probably, 
has no parallel in the ann&li of England. 
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CANTO III. 



Edwabd III. Reviving Britain hails a brighter year, 
1397—1377. When' Windsor enters on his high career. 
And wresting from a cruel mother's hand. 
The sullied ensigns of his sire's command:' 
To death her guilty paramour* consigns. 
While in deep solitude, the trait'ress pines, 
Compell'd her base, disloyal head to hide, 
A wretched monument of blasted pride. 
War's stirring clarion now is heard again. 
And ravens gorge on the fermenting plain. 
Where bleeding Caledonia, in her turn. 
Takes back the blows she dealt at Bannoekbum.^ 
To catch the breeze, Britannia's flag's unfurl'd. 
On Gallia's fleet, her infant thunder's hurl'd.* 

1. Edward bora at and soraamed Windsor. 

2. The Queen was Regent. 

3. Mortimer. 

4. At Halidown-hill. 

5. Cannon first used in tliis reign. Edward gained a decisive victory 

on tlie Flemisli coast. 
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Proud trophies won in Fame*s ensanguin'd field, Edwakd nr. 

Adorn a youthftd warrior^s sable shield; 1337—1377. 

Now Calais sees her famished sons array'd. 

To man her ramparts, pale, but undismayed. 

At length she falls, and England's mighty king, 

Inflam'd by sudden Anger's maddening sting, 

Condemns the leaders of that noble band. 

Who bled and languished for their native land. 

To meet their doom : before his lofly tent. 

Six glorious men their faded forms present. 

And, darting there the glance of high disdain. 

On him whose rage woidd splendid conquest stain. 

Confront their haughty foe, his frown defy. 

And, in their country's cause, prepare to die. 

The brave, with sighs, their sovereign's mandate hear. 

And British maidens drop the pitying tear. 

In vain a blushing son and chiefs entreat. 

Till royal beauty, at the victor's feet. 

With soft persuasion, soothes his ruffl'd sovl. 

And leads him back to Eeason's calm control; 
While artfrd harlots prompt to deeds of blood. 

Behold, a tender woman, chaste and good. 

Whose virtue, like an angel from on high. 

In tones of silver, bids Resentment fly. 

Preserves her furious lord's immortal fame. 

And saves his honor from eternal shame. 

The active pow'rs of Edward's lofty mind 

Are not to War's gigantic art confin'd: 

While Commerce, grateftd, owns his fost'ring care. 

With manly purpose. Freedom's sons prepare. 

The simple honor'd statute, which imites 

A patriot monarch's with a nation's rights; 
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Edwaho III. And marking Treason's crime^ in language clear. 
From honest bosoms chases doubt and fear. 
Too long, alas! the law to mock*ry tum*d. 
Is by unmuzzl'd tyrants rudely spum*d; 
Till Justice rous'd in Brunswick's brighter day. 
Wipes foul Corruption's ugly blots away.® 
Misfortune glooms ere Edward's course is run. 
And Sorrow shadows his declining sun. 
Lost is a lov'd, incomparable wife; 
While slow Consumption steals the wasted life 
Of England's hope — ^his brave and gentle heir. 
Whose princely worth, so graceful and so rare. 
With prospects bright, a faithfiil people cheers. 
Adorns the soldier, and the man endears. 
Mistaken 7 Death points Cupid's teazing dart> 
And ill-tim'd Passion stings an aged heart ; 
A venal leman rules her doating lord, 
Haughty's her sway, and absolute her word : 
Death's own keen shaft, at length unerring flies ; 
Lo! on his fun'ral couch the monarch lies; 
A summer swarm, in his meridian bom. 
Are gone, to hail the dawn of rising mom. 
Nor wife, nor pious children come, to shed 
AflTection's tear upon his dying bed; 
A heartless mistress grasps her glitt'ring prize,® 
And from her lover's chamber basely flies ; 

Q. The statute relating to treasoO) 25tb EdiFard in. at which the Author 
has not yet learnt to laugh. This subject is adverted to at greater 
length in the reig^ of Charles the Second. 

7. ^sop tells us, that Death strikes the young and Cupid the old, by 

mistalie, since they mixed their arrows. 

8. The King's ring which Alice secured, as the sheriff does with hi» 

daughters, in Hogarth's last scene in " Marriage a la mode." 



Digitized by 



Google 



CANTO III. 27 

One humble, faithful priest alone, is there, Edward lie. 

To lift the sinner's parting soul in pray'r. 1327— I37r. 

By faith consol'd, in resignation bless' d. 

Great Edward seeks his everlasting rest. 

Thus man, frail, flutt'ring insect of a day. 

In hall or hovel, sinks alike away; 

And glory, pleasure, beauty, wealth, and pow'r. 

Proud, vain distinctions of a fev'rish hour. 

Flit like the shadows of a sickly dream, 

Or melt like snow-fall in the wint'ry stream; 

When Death, great anarch, lets the curtain fall, 

And in their native ashes, levels all! 



Time's aspect wears an unpropitious frown, Richard IL 

And evil omens threaten Richard's crown; 1377— 1399* 

Rebellious nobles scorn a feeble king. 

Taxation's fangs unhappy vassals wring ; 

No Mentor comes a thoughtless youth to guide. 

To bridle appetite, or humble pride; 

In Pleasure's paths he strays with blinded eyes, 

Till waken'd demons of the storm arise. 

To shake his stard'd soul with sudden dread. 

And bursts the bolt on his devoted head. 

By num'rous foes assail' d, of friends bereft, 

For humbl'd royalty no hope is left. 

To Chester's castle, now, in sad array. 

The fallen monarch bends his mournful way; 

And, sunk in grief, a famish'd steed bestrides, 

While Bolingbroke his pamper'd charger rides. 
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RicBABD II. iji well-dissembrd lowliness, along, 
1377-1399. rj^g flattered idol of a fickle throng. 

None come to bless the sable warrior's son; 
Not all the honors by his grandsire won. 
Nor all his father's spotless fame, can save 
The injur'd captive from an early grave: 
For youthftj errors, dire atonement's made. 
And hard the penalty by Folly paid. 
Ferocious Exton strikes a felon's blow. 
And Treason lays another victim low:^ 
The dismal tale indignant liegemen hear. 
O'er Richard's corse, drops many an honest tear; 
A lawftd sov'reign's sacred blood is spilt. 
And Heav'n records the mnrd'rer's damning guilt. 
For this, in Retribution's awftd day. 
Pale Britain hears the din of battle bray. 
For this, fell Havoc mows his bloody way 
Through kindred squadrons, prodigal of life. 
By furies stirr'd to desolating strife. *® 
Hbnbt IV. Sharp thorns surround usurping Harry's throne, 
1399—1413. jjjg anxious bosom heaves with many a groan; 
Wan Care, companion of th' uneasy crown. 
Frights Nature's nurse from royal beds of down; 
While to the peasant of the scantiest soil. 
By hunger pinch'd, and worn by rugged toil. 
Her soothing balm, with partial hand she lends. 
And to the squalid, cheerless hut descends. 



9. The Author takes it for granted that Richard was killed by the 

poleaxe of an assassin, and not starred. 

10. The wars of York and Lancaster arose out of the deposition and 

murder of Richard, the lawful Soverein^. 
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A father's brightest^ fondest hope is cross'd; Hxnkt IV. 

A reckless prince, in profligacy lost, 1899—1413. 

Degrades his rank, and soils his lofty name. 

While mighty barons light Rebellion's flame. 

York's holy primate, and Northumbria's earl. 

Throw down the gauntlet, and their flag unfurl. 

With Percy, Vict'ry's child, and fierce Glendour, 

In bold defiance, and united pow'r. 

An awM crisis comes — the king is pale. 

For Life, or Death, is in the trembling scale: 

By Honor rous'd, a prodigal awakes 

From Folly's dream, and Vice's haunt forsakes; 

A truant now to chivalry no more. 

Midst clashing arms and battle's loudest roar. 

He springs like Hermes, on his gen'rous steed. 

And dares intrepid, knighthood's dauntless deed. 

Borne in the van, his dancing pennons fly. 

And " Harry to the rescue" is the cry. 

Capricious Fortune swerves firom Percy's side. 

Untoward accidents his force divide. 

Stretch'd on a fev'rish couch, his sire is laid, 

Glendour comes not to the hero's aid; 

Old Severn rises, gorg'd with copious rain. 

His sudden waters inundate the plain: 

With anxious eye the battle to survey. 

And watch the fortune of the doubtful day. 

Impatient Owen, climbs the lofty tree, " 

With grief and indignation doom'd to see, 

(While rushing torrents stay his eager host,) 

Th' unequal fight, and gallant Hotspur lost. 

11. Olendoar's Oak, or, the site of it, is shewn to this day. 
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HsimY IV. To sad Northumberland, 'tis quickly told, 
~ * That his dear Percy's " spur of fire is cold:" 

Wrapped in his scarf, bright Honor's pattern lies, 

And pensive rivals grace his obsequies. 

Green are his years, but ripe his well-eam'd fame; 

Oblivion spares his never-dying name. 

Which swelling harps in distant days prolong, 

To live in story, and immortal song. 

Short is victorious Harry's fleeting day ; 

To Fever's slow consuming fire a prey. 

In manhoods fiow'r — the summer of his age. 

At Fate's dread call, he quits the stormy stage. 



Hknrt V. By Beformation chasten'd in his prime, 
1413—1422. ^ youthful King redeems his precious time. 
Now, prompt a soldier's duty to perform. 
At Harfleur's breach he leads the deadly storm; 
And now in Agincourt's high-tented field. 
Where serried, pow'rless columns fall or yield.** 
See England's George in triumph proudly fly. 
While gladsome trumpets welcome Victory; 
And still she follows Monmouth's " shining lance ; 
The fairest flow'r of subjugated France 
tipon his manly breast he fondly wears. 
And life and empire, with his charmer shares; 
But Harry's glory is as brief as bright. 
And evanescent as the meteor's light; 

12. There is some reason to believe, tliat the French w«re beaten at 

Agincoart, as at Albuera, by being cut up before they could 
deploy from close column. 

13. Henry 5tfa, sumamed Monmouth. 
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An early grave receives his honor'd clay, 
While Britain's genius marks an evil day. 
Which fast approaching, in the distance seen. 
Presents to watchfnl Wisdom's eye serene. 
Sad, fearful portents of approaching wrath. 
And Civil War's exterminating scath. 
Illustrious Bedford " guides a tott'ring state. 
And nobly struggles with malignant Fate. 
Charles ". flies to arms his sceptre to regain. 
And from the smiling borders of Lorraine, 
To lead his rallied bands, see, Joan advance. 
And half redeem the fame of humbl'd France. 
Unfit to wrestle with an iron time. 
Fertile in craft, in violence, and crime. 
Weak, gentle Harry, but a king in name, 
Essays in vain, with feeble hand to tame. 
Fierce darting falcons, who with flashing eyes. 
Glare on their prey, and hanker for the prize ; 
Proud sons of York to lofty heights aspire. 
And fan in secret a destructive fire. 
Thick clouds envelope the Lancastrian star. 
And furious rivals madly rush to war : 
Borne down by numbers, noble Warwick dies. 
And torn with grief, heroic Margaret flies; 
Her ill-starr'd son, on Tewkesbury's fatal plain. 
Unarm' d, and captive, is by butchers slain. 
Death hastens now the tragedy to close. 
Does Mercy's work, and shortens Henry's woes, 
Crook'd Richard's dagger, edg'd by Malice keen. 
Strikes home at last, and shuts the frightful scene. 

14. The Regent during the minority of Henry the 6tb. 

15. Charles the 6th, of France. 



31 



HsiotYy. 

1413—1423. 



HnntTVI. 
1432—1461. 
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Edward IV. Ungrateful York's voluptuous, crud reign, 

I46I-— '1483 • . 

* Is blurr'd by many a dark polluting stain; 
For Edward, perjur'd Clarence ^^ " files'* his mind. 
And learns a traitor's recompense to find. 
A brother's scorn bis broken spirit mocks, 
A brother's hand his fatal prison locks : 
Such wages treach'rous tyrants ever pay. 
And thus her instrument will Guilt betray. 



Edward V. The despot falls, from pomp and pleasure torn; 
1483. In London's frowning tow'r, his children mourn. 
With stealthy step, incarnate demons creep. 
Where helpless innocents, profoundly sleep. 
And sleep their last; on them, to-morrow's sun 
Shall never rise, for lo ! the deed is done ! 
The crowning deed of horror, and of blood. 
Which gen'rous Hastings loyally withstood. 
Which Brackenbury scom'd, and fled the spot. 
Where Hell imprints its foul eternal blot. 

16. For Baoquo's i»ne, haye I filed my mind. — Macbeth, 



Digitized by 



Google 



ENGLISH KINGS. 



CANTO IV. 



Earth bears tlxe weight of Sin's piimeyal ban. 
And man is still a ray'mng wolf to man. 
Prompt in the wood, or crowded, busy town. 
To prowl for prey, and tread his fellow down: 
In dress or manners diff 'ring, or in name. 
But in his cruel nature, still the same, 
TiU Mercy pours her balm into his soul. 
And Grace descends, his passions to control; 
TiU Faith's pure beam illumes his darken'd eye. 
And Honor binds him with a sacred tie. 
Repeated Crime, of deeper dye than Cain's, 
Disgusted Clio's mournful record stains; 
Not murder done, ere heated veins can cool. 
And pausing Reason, hasty Anger rule. 
But homicide, (which in the best is curst,) 
By Malice plann'd, the foulest and the worst. 
The serpent's venom and the tiger's rage. 
Are emblems of a dark, ferocious age. 
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As yet the rays of sober Christian light 

Pierce not the gloom of intellectual night. 

O'er shaded Europe, papal thunders roll; 

Strict is the bondage of the fetter'd soul: 

Hypocrisy, with Superstition, reigns. 

And sainted^ atheists hold a world in chains. 

With tangled doctrine, blind Devotion's eyes 

Inshrine the hideous idol they despise,* 

Enforce its worship, both with rack and flame. 

And in their gentle Saviour's blessed name. 

Foment cabals, spread jealousy and fears. 

Set kings, like angry mastiffs, by the ears. 

And deck'd in trappings of terrestrial pride. 

Grasp riches, honors, and dominion wide ; 

While altars with unholy fire are fed. 

Vice lifts, without a blush, her shameless head. 

Behold her spotted and fanatic crew, 

Rush from the shambles, stake, or reeking stew,* 

From blood, impurity, and deadly strife. 

To buy of Mammon precious bread of life. 

When, shuffling off the burden of the heart, 

Absolv'd and licensed, libertines depart. 

To seek again, the broad, the " primrose path," 

Which leads to condemnation and to wrath. 

Truth strives in vain a brighter scene to find. 

Of evil much she tell&, but more rembains behind. 

1. The ecclesiastical statesmen referred to were practical atheists, at least. 

2. '* Le bandeau des paavres, et le m^pris des grands." — La Hemiade, 

3. To show that this statement is not oyercharged, the reader is referred 

to Scott's ** Qoentin Dnrward*' and James's ** Grichton," for the 
examples of Louis the 11th and Margaret of Valois. 
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An orphan's wrongs for retribution call, Richard IH. 

And Jusrtice hastens a usurper's fall. 1483—1485. 

The fierce, insatiate, and destroying boar,* 

Who wallow'd for awhile, in infant gor«. 

On Bosworth's bloody greensward, lies supine^ 

By hunters fix*d, and cloven 4o the chine. 

War's desolating tide no longer flows. 

Beneath a snowy or a blushing rose,* 

But, for awhile, comes cheering Hope again. 

To smile on thrifty Richmond's gentier reign. HmraT VIL 

Not " shallow Richmond" he : — ^with thought profound, "" 

He casts a careftd, cautious glance around. 

On what is passing in this nether sphere ; 

And thoTigh posterity may not revere. 

Or eulogize the selfish Tudor's name. 

Yet honest Truth wiU still be slow to blame 

The prop of Commerce, and the trader's guide. 

Who checks the baron's and the churchman's pride, — 

A prince, who bids conflicting factions cease. 

The friend of Order, Industry, and Peace.* 



His son succeeds, to make his treasure fly, Hbnbt VIIL 

In useless war, and gorgeous mummery; 1602— J 547. 

When acres broad are freely pawn'd or sold. 
To famish trimmings for the Cloth of Gold.^^ 
Faith's great defender rises now to view, 
A sturdy knight, and theologian too; 

4. The creftt of Richard was a hoar. 

5. The hattle of Bosworth ended the wars of York and Lancaster, whidi 

for forty years had deluged England in blood. 

6. Henry the 7th, though no great fayorite of History, effected some good. 

7. Many, it Is said, carried the value of their estates to the field of the 

Cloth of Gold. 
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HsNBT vni. J^ Blue-beardj bacchanalian^ and biiffoon,* 
1608—1647. jj^Q Ziinri,» shifting with the changing moon. 
Who, with a constant fiiror for a wife. 
To get another, takes his partner's life; 
Who makes his sweetheart shorter by the head. 
And decks, next day, a new connubial bedP® 
But, when these scenes of lust and blood are past. 
In a spruce widow meets his match at last. " 
From Harry's fickle taste, the papist cries. 
The placid Church of England takes her rise. 
But gratefiil thoughts a Lutheran's bosom fill. 
Of Him whose pow'r, educing good from ill. 
Makes the " lust-dieted" and cruel man. 
An instrument to aid a righteous plan. 
And turns a sensual brute into a tool 
To work in Reformation's wholesome school. " 
A simpler, purer faith. Religion hails. 
But royal baseness Charity bewails. 
Monastic wealth, attracts a tyrant's eye. 
And lucre softens Luther's enemy; 
Thus Plutus crowns what Cupid first began, 
And now, to swell some lay leviathan. 
Rich abbeys fall — ^while converts gather there. 
Suit Faith to Fashion, and the plunder share. 
Of tithes and glebe obtain a mod'rate slice. 
And barter Conscience at the market-price. " 

8. Mim Strickland adds gambling to the other virtues of Henry the 8th. 

9. Zimri is Dryden's name for Baclcingham in" Absolam and Achitophel." 

10. He married Jane Seymour the day after Anne Boleyn's murder. 

11. Catherine Parr played her cards well, and saw him out. 

12. Goldsmith, without seeking to find excuses for Henry, as others 

have done, has shown that even his yices were turned by Provi- 
dence to effect a good purpose. 

It3. The apostacy of some, in pretending to be converts for worldly 
purposes, b well known. 
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CANTO IV. 87 

But nobler spirits, (though their fidth may err,) Hmkrh VUL 

To vile Apostacy, the a^e prefer, 1503—1547. 

Who like mistaken More, will calmly die. 

And ne'er for life give up eternity. " 

Amidst a fearful season, Heav'n decrees 

A wondrous change, and waken'd Britain sees. 

E'en from the vices of a heartless king. 

The seeds of Freedom and Redemption spring. 

But ev'ry honest protestant must mourn 

For want and woe, by helpess suff 'rers borne. 

When monk or nun, depriv'd of daily bread," 

Finds not a roof to shield the wand'rer's head. 

When Mammon seated in Correction's chair. 

Assumes the garb of Purity to wear. 

A ready ear to accusation lends. 

And in one sweeping condemnation blends. 

Both good and bad, whose fertile lands invite 

The virtuous Censor's moral appetite. 

The annals of this dismal reign declare. 

What men, without restraint, on thrones can dare; 

And strange it is, that in enlighten'd times 

A writer's found to palliate their crimes. *• 

Nor lion, tiger, or the spotted pard. 

When rage excites, or hunger presses hard. 

Nor bear nor wolf, on their own species prey ; *7 

But England's king, more cruel far than they, 

14. Sir Thomas More, with all his yirtaes and talents, was a bigoted 

persecutor of those who differed from him in faith.— See Hume, 

15. When Henry's commissioners went down to divide the abbey-lands, 

the poor monks and nuns stood but a bad chance, whether they 
were good or bad, — and there was no scarcity of accusers. 

16. Hume and Burnett are too gentle with Henry's character; — Gold- 

smith is more just, and exhibits him in his true colors. 

17. ** Indica tig^ris agit, rablda cum tigride pacem." — Juvenal. 
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38 ENGLISH KINGS. 



« 



HsMAT VIII. jjig hapless kind, with deadly hate pursues, 
"" * And deep his hand in human blood imbrues. " 
To glut his thirst, both men and women bleed. 
As Bage, Desire, or Gain, provokes the deed. 
Nor Justice, nor can Ghratitude restrain 
The Lord's anointed, in the killing vein. 
Great Wolsey topples from his dizzy height. 
And learns how well a despot can requite: 
Like falling stars, his fading glories sink: 
Ambition's dupe is forc'd, at last, to drink 
Deep of that cup, which, in his prosp'rous day. 
He pressed on all who cross'd his crooked way: 
The mercy which his bloated, swelling pride, 
To bold, incautious Buckingham, denied. 
He asks in vain — and Catherine lives to see 
Her foe ensnar'd in his own policy; 
While Rochester** unfrockM, in prison lies, 
Wrapp'd up in rags, and like a felon dies. 
See, More and Cromwell mingled with the dead. 
And aged Salisbury "'^ lose her mangled head. 
Brave Norfolk, faithful servant of the crown. 
Who when invading Scots came rushing down. 
Of Flodden's battle tum'd the doubtftd tide. 
Where James ^' was lost, and stalwart Marmion died. 
Meets his reward — ^for, in his latter day. 
The headsman takes his gallant son^ away. 

18. According to some historians, the destruction of human life in this 

reign was immense. 

19. Fisher, bishop of Rochester. 

20. The aged mother of Cardinal Pole, mangled by the executioner as 

she would not lay her head on the block. 

21. James the 4th of Scotland, who is said never to haye been heard 

of after the battle of Flodden Field. 

22. Lord Surrey. 
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For him the axe is sharpen^, and the hour 
Of immolation fix*d, when Heav'n's high pow'r 
Fats forth its friendly providence, to save 
A guiltless victim from a traitor^s grave. ^* 
Death opportunely to the chamber hies. 
Where, on his couch, a growling monster lies. 
And dealing there for once a happy blow. 
Cuts short a reign of cruelty and woe. 



39 



HSNRT VIII. 

1602—1547. 



A youthftd monarch's early talents raise. 
In loyal bosoms, hopes of better days; 
But soon the cheering dawn is overcast. 
And lowering clouds foretel the coming blast. 
Aspiring traitors on their sov'reign wait. 
To watch, or hasten, his approaching fate ; 
Disease or poison saps " the house of life," 
Dark Faction, Craft, Apostacy, and Strife, 
Thread deep Dissimulation's tortuous way. 
Coil round their victims, and with smiles betray. 
While quick destruction lights on Dudley's guilt. 
The blood of gentle Innocence is spilt. ** 
Deceitful trimmers, mark the turning tide. 
And range in season on the stronger side. ** 



Edwaiw VI. 
1547—1553. 



At human works of darkness, poets say, 

Recording angels weep — and weep they may. 

What have not, Heav'n! beneath thy glorious sun. 

Thy lost and fallen creatures madly done ? 

2.3. On the night before the day fixed for Norfolk's execution, Henry 
died. 

24. Lady Jane Grey. 

25. The history of the short but melancholy reign of Edward the 6th 

will justify the text. 



Mart 
1553—1558. 
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M^mT Well may thy bright ones moom o'er Mary's re^^ 
When Superstition's scorpions fire the brain. 
Strange is Fanaticism's waking dresun^ 
Insane her comment on Bedemption's scheme. 
Alas ! the restless £end is not content 
With fierce debate^ and graceless argument; 
'Tis not enough, that fools, by Pride misled. 
Should dare to rush " where angels fear to tread," 
And raise, in wild attempts to pierce the sky, 
A labor'd climax of absurdity; 
But in Beligion's desecrated cause. 
The maniac tramples on eternal laws. 
And seeks to serve, in her phrenetic mood. 
The Prince of Peace, with cruelty and blood. 
See Cranmer, Latimer, and Ridley die. 
Serene, in Nature's quiv'ring agony, 
Sustain'd by a Redeemer's mighty pow'r. 
In lingering Pain's excruciating hour. 
In Torture's fiery ordeal, anneal' d, 
Prepar'd for glory soon to be reveal'd. 
And temper' d to endure the heav'nly light. 
Too bright for flesh and blood, too strong for mortal sight. 
Now welcom'd home by a triumphant throng. 
Whose harps, responsive to th' archangels' song. 
Amidst the radiant sapphire's azure blaze,** 
On golden strings their grateful chorus raise; 
While in this dreary, shadowy vale of tears. 
Polluted altars Persecution rears. 
To Britain's Moloch frequent flames arise 
In horrid rites and direful sacrifice — 

26. '* The Mnng throne, the sapphire blaze.*'— See Gray*s " Progress 
of Poesy,*' quoting from Ezekiel. 
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Foul, mitred demons, warp the morbid mind J^^«^ 

Of wretched Mary, ignorant and blind; 553—1568. 

She knows not what she does ; — ^may God forgive. 
And Mercy bid the heal'd demoniac live.^^ 



Anne Boleyn's daughter mounts her father's throne ; Euzabbth 

In Fame's proud pinnacle she stands alone. 1658—1603. 

Who shall attempt to paint a Virgin Queen — 

Her wit, her learning, and majestic mien — 

That " lion port" and ^^ awe-commanding" face 

Proclaim the child of ^* long-lost Arthur's" race : 

'Tis thus a rapt and glowing minstreP^ sings. 

Who hails the daughter of a line of kings. 

She is a matchless and resplendent star. 

Whose radiant glory, blazing from afar. 

Throws minor planets into dark'ning shade, — 

A female Solon, heroine, and maid; 

The terror of her foes, her people's boast; 

And though she has a relish for a roast 

Of stubborn heretic, yet, on the whole. 

She claims the rights of Conscience for the soul. 

No hypocrite, but yet at times demure, 

Her acts consistent, her intentions pure. 

She reigns on earth, but longs to reach the skies. 

And piously eschews all human vanities. — 

So speak her eulogists ; — a sober Muse 

Dares not the meed of honest praise refuse. 

27. A Ulented authoress (Miss Strickland) says, Mary was not naturally 

badly disposed, but misled by her husband Philip of Spain, and 
by Gardiner and other farions bigots. As a Scotch clergyman 
once very liberally prayed for the " pair Deil," the Author hopes 
he may be allowed to pray for Mary. 

28. Gray, in his " Progress of Poesy." 
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Elizabbth Her awful task she fails not to perform. 

Midst snares and perils, and through many a storm; 

Call'd to her council, men of talents rare. 

By Wisdom taught, her arduous duties share. 

With soul intrepid, and with high emprize. 

She foils her crafty, cruel enemies. 

Though in her veins she bears despotic blood. 

Her polar-star is still her country's good. 

When pow'rs of Darkness launch the barks of Spain, 

And Death and Torture ride upon the main, 

Eliza, led by an almighty Hand, 

Turns fiery darts from her afirighted land: 

As Israel saw a fierce Egyptian host 

Midst roaring billows, in concision lost; 

So England sees the dire armada's pride « 

O'erwhelm'd, and buried in a foaming tide. 

A mighty arm is stretch'd to shield the brave. 

Who mount, with steady prow, the yeasty wave; 

Heav'n's watch is set. Hell's threaten'd blow to ward. 

The queen, her people, and their faith to guard. 

Trade swells her sails; with princes, merchants vie;** 

To favor'd Britain exiled Christians fly. 

When Charles's truculent and hated son 

Renews oppression, by his sire begun. 

And Belgium hears, with horror and dismay. 

His snuffing bloodhound's*® deep and fearful bay. 

Through heavy clouds behold the bursting sun 

Of Science rise, his glorious race to run : 

29. The British merchants were rising: rapidly in Elizabeth's time, and 

contributed powerfully to the defeat of the armada, by inducing 
the Banlc of Genoa to withhold the loan which Philip was seelting 
to negotiate, thereby retarding the expedition, and giving Eng- 
land time to prepare. 

30. The Duke of Alva, Philip's general, whose cruelties drove many 

excellent and wealthy protestants to England, where they settled. 
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To Gothic night succeeds an opening day, Elizabbtk 

And waking Europe hails the genial ray. 568--l6t3. 

Eliza lends her princely, lib'ral aid. 

And well by grateAil Science is repaid. 

Illustrious Verulam, prophetic sage, 

Nurs'd by her care, sheds lustre on her age; 

The candid Muse records his name with pride. 

And seeks a great man's blemishes to hide.^* 

See Spenser shines, with Avon's child,^^ among 

The favor'd number of a splendid throng. 

When Beauty, Chivalry, and Wisdom meet. 

In gorgeous halls a peerless Queen to greet: 

In Britain's court, attractive Graces move. 

And Muses welcome find; but crafty Love — 

Thdt pleasing, dang'rous, and insidious guest — 

Comes not, to sting, and break Eliza's rest. 

Thus, " wedded to her people," England's bride 

Is ne'er by Hymen's silken fetter tied^ — 

With sacred Friendship's warmth alone she glows. 

At once a source of joy and piercing woes: 

Her friend is lost — ^unhappy Essex falls. 

And from the shade his beck'ning spirit calls; 

Her's, at his summons, wiU no longer stay. 

But in low murmurs sighs itself away« 

Truth's melancholy chronicles relate 

Of Scotland's daughter, the lamented fate : 

For lovely Mary's death, the statesman's plea 

Is England's safety — stem necessity — 

Self-preservation, first of Nature's laws- — 

The infant Reformation's struggling cause — 

31. History seeks to spare BacoDi for the sake of his master-mind. 

32. Shakspeare. 
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EUZABBTH 

1558—1603. 



James I. 
1603—1625. 



Well-grounded fear of Bigotry to come, 

With dark intrigues of meretricious Bome — 

And daring schemes of Mary's restless soul. 

Which keen Adversity could not control — 

Are urg'd by those who seek to justify 

That hard decree which doom'd the queen to die. 

While, o'er her mangled relics, sorrow flows. 

Her errors are forgotten in her woes. 

The mournful Muse records, with many a sigh, 

A dying woman's matchless constancy — 

Her resignation, dignity, and grace. 

Well worthy of her high-born, fearless race. 

Amidst the horrors of religious strife, 

Inflam'd are all the ills of wretched life; 

Crime grows on crime, and wrong engenders wrong. 

When Fear and Hatred cruelty prolong. 

When, for reprisals, human instinct burns. 

And the oppress'd to an oppressor turns. 



Unlike his fathers, lions of the North, 
A Stuart comes from Edinborough forth, ^ 
With Learning's roots by George Buchanan fiU'd, 
Like David's^^ gifted son, profoundly skill'd 
In varied knowledge, taught in every age. 
And in his council eminently sage ; 
Shrewd, and with forecast, like a canny Scot, 
The first to penetrate a hell-born plot. 
When Babylon's red harlot lays a snare. 
And seeks to blow the senate into air;^* 
But in his ill-starr'd son's tempestuous reign 
The warning voice of Wisdom calls in vain. 

33. Heniy the 4th of France sidd, James was properly called a Solomon, 

being the son of David. 

34. James has the credit of discoTerlog the intentions of the conspirators. 
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CANTO IV. 46 

« Fair laughs the Mom," and flattering Hope beguiles Chamjbs I. 

A youthftil monarch with delusive smiles ; 1625— l 

Too soon, alas ! he proves the sad reverse. 

When raging Discord spreads her with'ring curse. 

Misguided Charles! of Stuart's race the flow'r, 

"Whose manly soul, in Danger's trying hour, 

A hero's dauntless fortitude displays. 

And wins the Muse's sympathy and praise; 

But, taught in blinded Despotism's school. 

He tempts his fate by arbitrary rule. 

Sweet Freedom, blushing, mourns his cruel doom, 

And Valor's tears bedew the martyr's tomb; 

He bled for tyranny in days of yore. 

Vicarious punishment the victim bore. 

A virtuous Bourbon thus, in modem days. 

For sins of ages past the forfeit pays. 

When loud the storm of Revolution roars. 

And from her furnace bursting lava pours. 

Whose fiery deluge throne and altar sweeps. 

While Manhood stands appall'd, and Virtue weeps; 

When, on Destruction's whirlwind, demons ride. 

And madmen riot in a purple tide ; 

When Austria's daughter, Gallia's slander'd queen. 

With high-soul'd scorn, in Virtue's strength serene. 

On ev'ry mother calls, in Nature's name. 

To put the pow'rs of hell itself to shame;** 

And on the margin of the yawning grave. 

Shines forth majestic, beautiful, and brave ! 

35. E?en Jacobins were abashed for a moment, wlien this heroic woman 
shortly and calmly appealed to every mother present, in reply to 
a charge, as absurd as it was monstrous. 
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CANTO V. 



Cbomwbll The star of Stuart sinks in wrath and bloody 
1653—1660* Midst lamentations of the wise and good; 

Tear chases tear down Britain's pallid cheek, 

And e'en ferocious, guilty traitors, seek 

To silence self-reproach, and summon Fride> 

The conscious soul's deformity to hide.* 

Stem Cromwell waves his conq'ring blade on high. 

On Windsor's tow'r his crimson banners fly. 

When Vict'ry leads, from Worcester's bloody fray. 

The bold usurper, to imperial sway.* 

A saint he ws», but now a man of might. 

And ever prompt, with Gideon's arm to smite 

The fierce i!kudignant and Amalekite ; 

ApoUyon's spells he had resisted long. 

By Faith supported, in the Spirit strong. 

The crafty tempter shows a glitt'ring prize. 

And points to powers and principalities. — 

1. CremweU had some twinges, and, like many other culprits, sought 

to find excuses to pacify himself. 

2. He called his victory at Worcester ** a crowning mercy." 
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Ambition's fire succeeds to saving grace," Csamwm^ 

Of Zeal, Hypocrisy supplies the place. 

And makes, of wrangling sects, conyenient tools — 

For knaves will prosper, with the help of fools. 

While prophets clad in steel, with nasal twang. 

O'er texts perverted, make a long harangue. 

While Antinomians, Millenarians rave. 

And shallow atheists Heav'n affect to lurave. 

The Master-spirit, to his purpose true. 

Cajoles each blasphemous, &natic crew,^ 

And as he steals, to reach the vacant throne, 

In long parentheses, and humble drone. 

On ev'ry babbler's crotchet changes rings. 

Purrs like the cat,' but like the tiger springs. 

Till earth shall sink in torrent or in flame. 

Will Wonder dwell on Cromwell's fearful name. 

The not'ry's son, who Gallia's flag unfurl'd. 

Whose eagle's rust'ling pinions shook the world, — 

Not he, nor proudest conquerors of old. 

With bloody laurels crown'd, in Triumph bold, 

Will e'er outlive in fame, the awful man. 

The subtle, daring, mighty puritan. 

Who, when the fervor of his noon is past. 

And Life's increasing shadows lengthen fast. 

Like new-born Pallas, leaps in armour dight. 

And leads to battie ranting sons of light; 

3. When be was dying, he asked his ghostly comforter, if a person 

once in grace could ever fall from it. The answer was, *' Cer- 
toinly not."— "Then," said he, " I am safe, for I know I was 
once in grace." 

4. A reference to Hume and to Scott's " Woodstock" will explain the 

confusion and absurdities of the different sects which existed 
in Cromwell's time, and of which li.e contrived to make instru- 
ments. 

5. See Wildrake's interview with Cromwell, in '< Woodstock." 
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Cromwwj. Conflicting elements in union binds, 
653— 660. Commanding spirits fitful as the winds. 

And with a Titan's grasp secures the helm, 

Unconquer'd lord of a distracted realm. 

ManMnd will marvel to the end of time. 

At courage, wisdom, cant, deceit, and crime, 

Mix'd in the strangest of earth's monstrous things. 

Who whines like Barlbones, while he treads on kings. 

And rules like Satan o'er his fallen kind. 

In all the pow'r — " the magic of the mind." 

'* The lion's dead! but now the wolf behold. 

Who comes to tear the unprotected fold;" — 

This the loud cry, when Titus points a dart 

To wring the worn Protector's wither'd heart.® 

Like him who stole Heav'n's vivifying spark. 

Or lone Napoleon in his exile dark ; 

He feeds a gnawing ndture in his breast. 

Till Mercy, Ague sends, to give him rest. 

Mark well the recompense, the guerdon high. 

Of dark Ambition's wretched votary. 

Who, scaping hatchet, gibbet, sword, or wheel. 

Is doom'd the pangs of keen Remorse to feel! 



'Tis passing strange at such a time to see 
Respect by roundheads paid to pedigree; 
But Cromwell's son, upon his death-bed nam^d. 
Is now by active partizans proclaim'd: 



6. Col. Titus's iMunphlet, entitled " Killing no Murder," is said to have 
broken Cromwell's heart. 
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49 



Young Richard, less ambitious than his sire, • 
Eesolves from toil and danger to retire; 
When Death's keen axe, lays low the parent tree. 
The tender sapling falls from sympathy.^ 



Rough soldiers now a parliament restore, Charlbs li. 

Which CromweU civilly kicked out of door ; 1660-1685. 

But, jealous of their creatures, soon resolve 

The senate's ragged remnant to dissolve, 

Dissmiss their puppets for the time to come. 

Block Stephen's porch, and send the speaker home. 

This duty done, the heros march, at last. 

And piously observe a solemn fast. 

But Reason now resumes her sober reign; 

Vex'd Britain wakes to common sense again; 

And, with acute remembrance of her woes. 

Oft sighs for justice, order, and repose. 

On Charles she calls : — he comes — the sun of May 

Lights up his crowded and triumphant way. 

Oh! 'tis a joyful, and an awfiil time. 

When frightful Discord, Anarchy, and Crime 

Shrink back confounded, and a nation's voice 

Proclaims the rightful Monarch of its choice. 

Now all is bright with promise — ^but, alas ! 

Joy's fleeting hours on earth too quickly pass. 

Bright scenes, which Hope has painted, fade away, 

And Disappointment clouds the coming day; 

The mighty hand of wonder-working Heav'n 

Weak Charles forgets — ^neglects its blessing giv'n. 

7. Butler, in ** HudibrRS," has described the retirement of Richard 
Cromwell by a reference to the sympathetic noses made by 
Taliacotius. 

G 
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Chaales II. "With courage and sagacity endued, 

• Behold a king, by Indolence subdued! 
At ease, in Pleasure's flow'ry lap he lies; 
Intriguing traitors, knaves, and perjured spies 
Distract the state with plots and subtle schemes,. 
While on his purple couch, the trifler dreams. 
Mock'd are the wholesome statutes of the land„ 
Like forfeits in a barber's shop they stand — 
For what shall charters, what shall right avail. 
Defensive " habeas" or protecting bail. 
When pow'r unbridled breaks the sacred law^. 
And hireling judges find an easy flaw; 
When well-fee'd lawyers, with a tedious speech. 
Hunt hard for blood, like a voracious leech; 
When frighted jurors yield, informers lie. 
And hangmen get their vails, while convicts die ? 
But in a happier,, more enlighten'd time. 
The odious doctrine of constructive crime 
No more for freemen spreads the fatal snare. 
And crafty sycophants no longer dare. 
In base compliance with a despot's will. 
The blood of gallant Englishmen to spill. 
In Freedom's cause, her advocates arise. 
To claim the proud inheritance they prize. 
The dear-bought rights of Britons to maintain. 
Nor Chatham, Fox, nor Erskine toil in vain,® 
They from the mountain-nymph would never stray. 
Nor fritter England's liberties away. 



S. The excitement created in the public mind at the latter end of the 
last century, on the subject of constructive treason and libel, baa 
passed away, and may it never be necessary to revive it. — See- 
Erskine's Speeches for an explanation of the text. 
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Ingenuous Eloquence^ sincere and bold. 

With Tyranny no compromise will hold: 

But yenal Cunning, skill'd in Tully's art, 

Adom'd by Rhet'ric, plays an actor's part. 

And strives, in studied -declamation long. 

To gloss and color sophistry and wrong. 

While Discord's serpents hiss, and Faction roars. 

By tainted breezes, borne from eastern shores, 

domes loathsome, livid Plague, in all his pow'r. 

To thin a tainted nation in an hour: 

From street to street as flames devouring roll, 

A column rises with its lying scroll!* 

Mistaken zealots, gen'rous Monmouth spares. 

While boots and thumbscrews, Lauderdale prepares 

For Scotland's children, tortur'd and oppress'd; 

And lo! an empire rises in the West.'® 

Short is the sight of proud, mistaken man. 

But broad and bounteous the Creator's plan« 

Heav'n purifies the seed which tyrants sow. 

And, in due season, Mercy's harvests grow. 

While Freedom mourns, in a despotic reign, 

For guiltless men by legal murder slain." 

Crime learns the terrors of the law to brave. 

And Merit sinks, neglected, to the grave : 

A robber meets with favor and reward. 

But regal bounty starves the trusty guard;" 

9. So Pope says in '' Sir Baaliim.'' 

10. The cruelties of Lauderdale drove the coTenanf era to New England. 

11. Sydney, Russell, and many others. 

12. Co^l. Blood, who stMe or attempted to steal the regalia, was pen- 

sioned; and poor Edwards, who defended them, and was wounded 
In doing so, was neglect^. 



Charles IL 
1660—1685, 
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Chaelbs II. A crown'd Mecaenas, liberally pays 
1660—1695. Illustrious bards with unsubstantial praise;" 
Song's fasting child, like the chameleon rare. 
Is doom'd to live and fatten upon air. ^* 



Enthron'd in state, within the royal haU, 
Sits Vice, to hold her motley camiTal, 
Where many a trick and shifting scene is play'd. 
In tragic farce and mournful masquerade." 
Midst blood and revels, treachery and sport. 
Death plays a character in Folly's court; — 
While ladies fascinate and courtiers joke. 
He strikes, like Harlequin, a sudden stroke. 
His rapid wand each flaunting mask appals. 
And on a startled group, the curtain falls : 
An " iron slumber" sits on Stuart's eyes. 
Fate's stubborn gripe all remedy defies. 
A servile Muse wails o'er a plumed hearse. 
And points her lofty elegiac verse ;*^ 
Convenient Fiction aids poetic art. 
And drills the mute for his lugubrious part. 



James II. j^q^ Cromwell's scourge, a maxtyr'd father's doom,' 
"" * A brother's errors, and a nation's gloom. 

Not aU the warning signs of frowning skies 
Can teach a wilful Stuart to be wise. 
Religious feuds again the land divide: 
Inflam'd by bigotry, and puflf'd with pride, 

13. Dryden, Otwaj, and Butler, were applauded— and 8tar?ed. 

14. " Sola pminosis horret facundia pannis, 

Atque inopi lingua desertas, invocat artes/^ — Petrotdus* 

15. See Scotf 8 description of Charles's court and of the kingdom, in 

"PeverilofthePeak." 

16. See Dryden's powerful but adulatory Ode on the death of Chas. II. 
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Imperious James, of Charity the foe. Jambs II. 

At Faith aad Freedom aims a deadly blow; 1685-1688. 

Insulted Justice hides her blushing face. 

Her awful ermine gory spots deface. 

On her dishonor'd seat see Jeffiies sit. 

To crack his joke and show his drunken wit. 

Amidst a bleeding country's wofiil cries. 

And all the horrors of Hell's black assize. 

While his belov'd associate, trusty Kirke, 

Relieves the jailor's list and judge's work. 

Beyolting Nature starts, and blood runs cold. 

When each appalling tragedy is told. ^^ 

Such dire abominations cannot last. 

For God unites with suffering man, to cast 

The pest away, and, with avenging hand. 

To purge a terrified, poUute'd land. 

Embattled ranks in furious conflict join. 

Red flows the torrent of affiighted Boyne; 

On Dunmore's hiU^the tyrant, from afar 

Shrinks from the withering frown of angry War; 

False sycophants from falling greatness fly — 

At every turn he meets an enemy. 

Aspiring Churchill*® joins his maker's foes. 

And with a sponge wipes out the debt he owes; 

E'en those who call deserted Stuart sire. 

Turn with the tide and prudently retire: 

Unlike a sordid " Life and Fortune" crew. 

One aged earl remains to Honor true; 

17. The atrocities of Jeffries and Kirke only require to be glanced at. 

The horrible judicial murder of poor old Lady or Madame Lisle, 
at Winchester, is one amongst many of the frightful features 
of the time. 

18. Afterwards duke of Marlborough. 
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jAjfss 11. s^ I had a son, my liege," good Bedford cries, 
1«85-1688, a jg^^ j^ ^ bloody grave, alas! he lies;— 
" I had a gallaat son, admir'd, belov'd, 
** Who to his sov'reign would have faithful proved.' 
Amidst the scoffs of a, contemptuous throng. 
And from three kingdoms hurried by a song,^ 
The hopeless exile quits his native shore. 
O'er British protestants to reign no more. 



WiuuiAM III. Bright Freedom's beams break through the troubled sky, 
1688, When William rides on wings of victory : 
Internal peace awaits the tranquil isle. 
Benignant Charity and Science smile; 
A glorious Muse in gentle Anna's days. 
Adorns her sons with never-fading bays; 
Dark Error's film no longer clouds the sight. 
When Truth leads Nature's priest to realms of light, 
To bear the rule and mathematic line. 
Through boundless space, where balanc'd planets shine. 
And worlds revolve in harmony divine.^® 
Conceited schoolmen are no longer blind. 
When honest Locke displays the godlike mind; 
Great Marlb'rough triumphs on a foreign plain. 
In costly, useless war, while, on the main. 
An ill-requited sailor nobly fights. 
And climbs, victorious, Calpe's rugged heights,^* 
The poet, warrior, orator, and sage. 
Unite to honor an Augustan age. 

19. It has been said that James was actnally sung^ oat of three king- 

doms by " Lillebulero BoUen-ala." 

20. Newton. 

21. Goldsmith says that Marlborough was enriched and extolled for 

useless victories, while Sir George Rooke, who took Gibraltar, 
was neglected. 
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The star of Brunswick shines with sober ray. 

Propitious omen of enlighten'd day. 

Of patriotic rule and gentle sway. 

It seeks the zenith, stilly serene^ and bright. 

And beams on distant lands with cheering light: 

To grace the brow of Britain's youthful queen. 

In her imperial diadem is seen 

A gem of lustre rare^ surpassing far 

The diamond's liquid blaze^ the proudest star. 

Not torn from earth in caverns dark and deep. 

Where Slav'ry's hopeless victims toil and weep. 

But found in reahns of peace and bliss on high^ 

And pure from Heav'n's exhaustless treasury; 

Like those rich gems which stud the seraphs' zone. 

And clothe in living light the eternal throne. 

By angels priz'd, and brought by Mercy down 

To shed its glory on Victoria's crown. 



Now Europe seldom hears the din of war. 
Whose crimson dragons, loosen'd from her car. 
No more in blood their scaly pinions steep. 
But, charm'd by gentle Peace, in silence sleep. 
Long may their slumber last — ^but if again 
At Fury's call, they burst Oblivion's chain, — 
Once more should Treason's fierce tornado rise. 
And Faction's meteors sweep the lurid skies. 
Thrones rock again, and ancient kingdoms shake. 
Crowns lie in dust, and humbled monarchs quake,- 
May firm Britannia rear her awful form. 
To stay the torrent and arrest the storm. 
As once she strove when, from her rocky throne, 
(By hoUow friends deserted, and alone,) 
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With native strength the thunderbolt she hurl'd^ 

And rons'd her lion to defy the world. 

FuU soon was heard that lion's dreadful roar 

On frantic Gallia^s and B^tavia's shore: 

From Lusitania's vine-clad hills it sped. 

And Nile was startied on his oozy bed.** 

Nor ceas'd the storm to roll till Nelson gave 

His weU-remember'd signal to the brave. 

And, with the light'ning in his dying hand. 

To Britons sent his proud — ^his last command. 

In Honoris dome, undaunted sailors stand. 

The prop and glory of a grateful land: 

In that bright throng, conspicuous £rom afar. 

Shines the bold Chief who died at Trafalgar, 

To Britain's list'ning sons, in future days. 

The Muse will tell, in never-dying lays. 

How lofty barks stretch'd each extended sail. 

To woo a timid and reluctant gale, — 

In beauty rich, in bravery serene. 

And calmly floated o'er the glassy green.** 

When hush'd were charter'd libertines of air. 

And Ocean's monsters shrank with terror there: 

Deep silence reign'd — ^no human voice was heard. 

Till watchful leaders gave the dreadful word; 

Then flash on flash burst through the sulph'roujs cloud. 

From throats of flame, in deaf 'ning clamor loud — 

Louder than bellowings of old Etna's cave, 

Boom'd bolt on bolt across the palsied wave,** 

22. Hotve'8 victory off Brest, Duncan's on the coast of Holland, Jervis's 

off Cape St. Vincent, Nelson's at the Nile. 

23. A hrother of the Author's, now no more, was in the Mars at Tra- 

falgar, and described the scene as particularly grand — every 
sail being set, and the British ships moving slowly, at the rate 
of two knots an hour, over a sea of glass. 

24. The explosion of gunpowder has the effect of lulling the sea, which 

was like a millpond on the 2l8t of October, 1805. 
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And DeatH was there in ev'ry iron show'r. 

When Triumph gilded Nelson's parting hour. 

Life, lingering, fled not, till the day was won — 

Then, glorious as the summer's setting sun, 

Which bathes in floods of gold a western sky. 

The Hero fell, in godlike majesty! 

And far as winds can waft or billow roll. 

From earth's parch'd centre to the frozen pole. 

Lords of the seas unconquer'd Britons reign. 

By Neptune licens'd through his vast domain. 

To snap the chain which prostrate Europe wore, 

Britannia's soldiers sought Iberia's shore ; , 

From field to field, through many a stubborn fight. 

Did Skill and Courage hold their course aright. 

When, braving famine, tempest, fire, and flood. 

O'er smoking walls, through vallies drench'd in blood, 

Down arduous pathways on the mountain's side. 

In order firm, and military pride. 

At Wellesley's nod, unflinching vet'rans wound. 

And Britain's lion sprang on Gallic ground. 

As on young Ammon's helm, the bird of Jove 

Exulting perch'd, commission' d from above; 

So Vict'ry, tow'ring in the British van. 

To glory led a bold, illustrious Man, 

Who struck, with giant arm, a crowning blow. 

And laid the desp'rate, struggling Mammoth low; 

When writhing on the rock, by millions bound. 

His destin'd prey the hov'ring vulture found.^^ 



S5. Mr. Charles Phillips said one of the best things of Buonaparte on 
record, in words like these: — '* Like Prometheus, ho sought to 
grasp the fires of heaven, and his heathen retribution has been 
the Yulture and the rock." 
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War's sanguine cloud has past — the storm is o'er. 
And may the firightfiil scourge return no more; 
While Mercy guides and guardian spirits smile. 
May Britain's favor'd, Heav'n-protected isle. 
Its steady faith and gratitude display. 
And, midst surroimding nations, lead the way 
Where Justice points the path to guide the brave. 
And glorious Freedom animates to save: 
May Charity the drooping mourner cheer. 
And Valor ne'er for heardess tyrants, rear 
That flag, which, waving over land and seas. 
So long has brav'd the battle and the breeze ! 
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Errata ov trk Author. 
Page 11, line a, for " die»» read " ftai.»» 
^ 46, —34, for "^Virtue's strengfh serene/* read "at Treason's bar sera&e/ 
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